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881 8 T me, O ye heav'nly Pow'rs Divine, 
In this my humble, faithful, juſt deſign, 
While I the much heav'n-favour'd Town ſurvey 
Deſcriptively; let truth direct my way: 
Let flattery falſe for ever fly from hence, 
And ev'ry line fill up with ſolid ſenſe. 
Only let truth, with honeſty appear, | 
Throughout my piece like ſun-beams bright and devs : 
While PAISLEY I with verity deſcribe, 
And juſtly ſpeak of ev'ry place and tribe; 
Its ane it buildings, ſoil and trade, 
; hep apt remarks that may thereon be made. 
- But, ah! unequal to this taſk am I, | 
*Unleſs aſſiſted by the Pow'rs on high. = 
With trembling hand the arduous taſk I ſhun, 
Yet from the impulſe find no pow'r to run. 
The noble theme I therefore mean to try 
Depending on aſſiſtance from on high, 
Of PAISLEY ſing, my Muſe, how richly b! RET 
Superior far to all the veighb' ring welt. 
Its ſituation fixt, by Heav'n's decree, 
On eaſy riſing ground, whence men may ſee 
The neighb*ri ing country far and near around, 
In temp'rate air and pleaſant fertile ground. 
The ſummer's heat unſcorching when the ſun 
Des tothe north _ hizfoutmoftifumm't run; 
And ED ling froit 
Hath U of its ſevereſt ſharpucſs loft ; 
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As likewiſe here the rich prolific foil _ 
Rewardeth well the painful plowman's toll. 
Thus much for ſituation, foil and air, 

For which few places may herewith compare. 

Ihe buildings varidus, fitted to each trade, 
The ſpacious ftreets with good hard metal laid; 
But ſhould I tell how ParsLEy is inereaſt 

In fifty years, *twould ſeem a flatt'ring jeſt. 
Few would believe in ſuch a ſpace of years 
That multiplied by twenty it appears; 
But ſome, who know the truth as well as I, 
Will ſay, that far within the bounds 1 lie; 
Tho? twice 1 ſaw it burnt down to the ground 
And but few ſtanding houſes therein found : 
But ſince that time it flonriſh'd with ſuch ſpeed. 
As doth almoſt mankind's belief exceed. 

Now to deſcribe the num'rous ſtreets herein 


Is ſuch a taſk I dare not here begin: 


Nor to deſeribe the greatneſs of its trade, 


And men who have ſuch princely fortunes made— _ 


Are taſks too arduous for my ſlender Muſe, 
Theſe J decline leſt I my theme abuſe ; 

Yet I ſuppoſe no town on Britiſh ground 
Hath for the time a trade more ample found 
Long may ſhe flouriſh, and her trade ſecure, 
Her ſons be virtuoys, and her virgin's pure 
And may it ever be of Pais Lx faid, 

The goſpel flouriſhes as well as trade. 


Here doth the ſource of brighteſt genius dwell: 


For handy-craft, no place can this excel; 
Eſpecially the Weaver's art and fkill 

Do all beholders with amazement fill. 
Thouſands of weavers here with ſkilfu} hand 
Send works of wonder into ev'ry land. 


Theſe make her trade throughout the world extend, 


With admiration to its utmoſt end: _ 

For ſilk, for linen, muſlin, lawns and thread, 
Her works do almoſt ev'ry place exceed, 

Nor only cotton- weaving, but for ſpinning, 
Tho? this is but in infancy beginning, 
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Yet are the mills and engines ſo contriv'd, 


No place to ſuch perfection cer arriv'd. 


or do the weavers only here excel, 
But men of various crafts in PaisLEey dwell, 
Famous for art, each in his proper ſphere, 


As may be prov'd to demonſtration clear. 


Smiths, maſons, wrights, yea, taylors and ſhoemgkers, 
With tallow-chandlers, butchers, brewers, bakers; 
Yea, ev'ry trade found here of ev'ry name, 
Have all obtained much deferved fame: 
Nor only men of trades tind here employ, 
But ev'ry man and woman, girl and boy. 

Nor do the learn'd profeſſions lets excel, 
Who in this famous Town of ParisLey dwell : 
The doors, writers, and the grave divines, 


Each in his ſphere with higheſt fuſtre ſhines. 


School-maſters too, who have the care of youth, 
Are men of learning, probity and truth. _ 
And over all the ranks diſtioguiſh'd here, 


The Magiſtrates the higheſt honours bear; 


Who rule o'er all with juſt and upright laws 
To curb the wicked, plead the injur'd's cauſe. 


Here men of wealth have ſhewn their charity 
When many poor, in dearth, were like to die “. 


Large contributions were among them made, 


Which gave relief to numbers lacking bread. 


Like holy 70, on whom the bleſſiag came 


Of him who was in wokul wants extreme, 


Ready to periſh by pale hunger's jaws 


Pill that bleſt mau remov'd the threat'ning cauſe. 
So theſe good men the bleſſings well deſerve 
Of many, who were at the point to ſtarve. 


Thus would I glance at ev'ry ſeveral fort, 

And every.claſs endeavour to report; 
With truth and uprightneſs to ſpeak their praiſe, 
Without a falſe, without a flatt'ring phraſe, 
Allow me mow to give a gen'ral ſxetch, 

So far as mod' rate brevity will reach. 

| Fs 
* Refering to the contributions made by the gentlemen, for 

the relief of the pobr, in the end of 1782 and 1783. 
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The people here are ſober, decent, clean, 
With habit good as any to be ſeen 805 
In any place within the Britiſh coaſt; 

This may be ſaid without a flatt'ring yy 
The men for genius none can them outdo, 
And this their handy-craft will plainly ſhew. | 

The women, modeſt, virtuous, chaſte and fai:, 
So that few places may with them compare. 
The gen'ral character of people here, 

Are honeſt, ſober, pious and fincere. 

Yet after all the truth that can be ſaid, 
Exceptions muſt to common rules be made: 
Nor can it &er be thought ſo great a throng 
Can all be good; no bad ones them among. 

No; this can ne'er be ſaid of any place 
On this ſide heav'n, among our fallen race. 

Some will be honeſt, ſome will prove a cheat, 
So tares will always grow among the wheat, 
Until the harveſt : that decifive day | 
Will ſave the wheat and drive the tares away. 

Thus far deſcribes the body of the place, 

So juſtly fam'd among the human race. 

Now for the ſuburbs that around it lie, 

The Muſe would only ſpeak with verity. 
There's Maxawelltown and all the Saller green 
Which only paſture was for cattle ſeen; 

And that but in a few paſt fleeting years, 
Now like a ſtately town the whole appears: 

Nor only buildings of the meaner ſort, _ 
But fit for gentlemen that grace a court: 
And ware-houſes, for occupying trade, 
Genteel as tho? they were for nobles made. 

At Cafilchead, behold, a Dome quite new, 
Which hath o'er all the reſt a pleaſant view, 
The ſituation is fo wiſely fixt, 

For uſefulneſs and ornament cammixt : 

Aud all the building of the niceſt taſte, _ 
With orchard fair and garden near it plac'd. 

O Maxwelltown { behold, thy Founder here, 
Who built thy walls when times were molt ſevere 
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Provifiens dear, and work exceeding ſcant, 
And many people ſore reduc'd to want : 

Theſe he employ'd who were in greateſt need, 
And thus were they ſupply'd with daily bread, 
For which they ought to pray for Caſtlehead. 

And hence a little further to the weſt, _ 
Stands -Millerſlown, near joining to the reſt : 
A ſtately town, of no ignoble frame, 

Tho' from a miſer it deriv'd its name. 

But let us now return to the north-eaſt, 
Where we ſhall find a wing of noble taſte. 
The Szeddon it is call'd; in how it came 
Firſt to obtain that odd ambiguous name, 

Is yet to me a ſecret quite unknown, 
Yet is it now become a noble town ; 
And to the body now adjoin'd ſo cloſe, 
That there is now no vacancy nor loſs. 
This wing, I think, as many people ſhow 
As ParsLey did but fifty years ago; 
Tho? rear'd almoſt within a ſcore of years, 
Now like a ſtately city it appears; 
And greater trade herein 1s carried on, 
Than was in PaisLev fifty years agone. 
But let us now paſs o'er the river Cart 
To ſee another great and noble part, 
Which lies a little farther to the eaſt, | 
There ſhall we find a town of noble taſte, 
Styl'd the New Town ; and jultly ſo *ts nam'd, 
And ought to be in laſting records fam'd ; 
For new it is; uprear'd in few years time 
And is become illuſtriouſly ſublime. 
The houſes here are built of fine hewn-ſtone, 
Both high and elegant to look upon. 
And — of them, for beauty and delight, 
Have checquer'd fronts of curious black and white. 
Vea, here's an Inn built by great ABERCORN, 
Which doth the town amazingly adorn. | 
Tiis ſuch an Inn as is not to be ſeen 
| Within the Britiſh coaſts where I have been; 
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Not London can its pitta] produce 
For elegance; for beauty, and for uſe. 
A noble Bauk eltabliſh'd here likewiſe | 
Which town and country round with caſh ſupplies. 
At little diſtance ſtands the fair Greenlaw, 
One of the neateſt Domes I ever. ſaw, | 
For ſituation it is plac'd on high, 
And ſtrikes with pleaſure each beholder's eye; 
It ſhines fo radiant, with a peerleſs white, 
Amazingly lit ftrikes the dazzling fight. 
Nor doth it only thus afar appear, 
But fairer ſtill when we approach it near. 
Nor is the Dome alone ſo pure and bright 
But ev'ry thing around it elde delight. 
The walks, the offices, and gardens fair, 
Few places can with it for taſte compare. 
Nor is it only wond'rouſſy delign'd, 
But executed with judicious mind. 
Thus hath the Muſe endeavour'd to deſoriba | 
_ ParsLEyY at large, with ev'ry ſeveral tribe: 
Nor mult the public buildings be forgot, 
And firſt the Abbey-church of oldeſt note; 
The age whereof is very hard to tell, 
Yet all may fee it doth for age excel. 
This was at firſt a neſt of Friars and Monks, 
And fooliſh people filld withicalh their trunks, 
Vea, wondrous tracts of land to them were giv'n, 
All with a blinded zeal to purchaſe heav'n, 
And num'rous gifts, O ſtrange ſurpriſing owt ! 
To pray their fathers out of purgatory. 
But thanks to Heav'n, theſe horrid priefterats a arts 
Are baniſh'd now from theſe eulighten'd parts: 
Yea, they aud all their prieſtly tricks aceurſt, | 
And all their ill got gains are reimburtt ; 
And in their ſtead, long ſince, hath * place 
The, glorious goſpel of redeeming grace. 
Well I remember fince no church was found 
Tn PaisLEy, nor the country far around, 
Save tius alone; here all could {it and hear 
The goſpel preach'd, wich an attentive ear. 
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And now here's eight or nine, moſt of them large, 

Yet half the people would them all i 

From this fhort hint it may be fairly gueſt 

How wond'ronfly the Town is now increaſt. 

Bat to deſeribe chem all diftin& and clear, 

I am afraid would tire my reader's ear; 

Yet ſurely theſe deſerve the chiefeſt place | 
Where is diſpens'd the word of heav'nly grace. 

Phe Higb- Church here deſerves the firſt renown, . 
Which is an ornament to all the Town : | 

The building large; compact, convenient, clear, 
Wherein three thouſand may the goſpel hear; 
The workmanſhip exceeding clean and neat, 

Welt plann'd and finiſh'd to the meaneſt ſeat. 
Almolt an equal ſquare the building ftands, | 
All of hewn ftone, well wrought with curious hands. 
On higheſt ground *tis built, with lofty ſpire, 
Which people far and near fee and admire; 

From whence we have a moſt extenſive view 

Of rivers,” lands and towns both old and new. 

Yea, hence, whichever way we turn our eye 
A noble proſpect we at large deſery. 

If to the north we firlt dire& our light, 

We ſce a vale of wonder and deli r. 

Yea, here two winding rivers gently glide, 
Both navigable, namely, Cart and Che ; 

lere veſſels, paſs and repaſs up and down, 
To and from Glaſgow, and to ParsLEy Town. 

In ſweet meanders, lo, thele rivers play 
'Thro' fruitful fields and meadows cloth'd with hay; = 

By means whereof our heavy goods are brought, 

Or ſent to ſea, with quick and eaſy fraught, 

And juſt beyoud this famous river Clyde, 

A ridge of hills lie with 3 ſloping 11s 
Toward the fouth, and fairly in our view, 
Large fields of corn, and herds of cattle too: 
Yea, herds and florks abundantly here graze, 
And on the ſunny bank the lambkin plays. 

If down the river weft we turn our eyes 


Freſh wonders {till attract tis wich ſurpriſe. 


( wo.) 
Dumbarton ſee on banks of Clyde and Lev'n, 
With its ſtrong caſtle tow'ring towards heav'n. 
This caſtle is by art and nature too 
The moſt impregnable this land can ſhew. 
By nature, lo, the rock doth upright riſe, 
With hoary head, toward the azure ſkies 
Juſt in a ſandy flat, behold it ſtands _ . 
Rais'd by the great Almighty Maker's hands; b 
Almoſt encompaſs'd by the ſea all round, 
The ſight whereof doth ev'ry foe. confound. 
Thus far by nature, but behold, by art 
Tis ſafely fortify'd in ev'ry part | 
By ſteps of ſtairs they to the top aſcend _ 
Where guns and batt'ries ſtrong the fort defend; 
And in the rock large magazines are laid, 
So that of foes they never are afraid. 


Nov ſouth from hence, andaweftward to our view, g 


Kilbarchan ſtands, and Bridge of Fohnfton: too: 
Places grown famous for their wond'rous trade, 
Where curious goods of various kinds are made. 
Kilbarchan, for its linens, cambrics, lawns, 
Which ſhew the wonders of the weaver's hands ; 
Not France could ever fairer gqods produce, 

Nor better finiſh'd up for mankind's uſe. 
And Fohn/ton Bridge is grown a famous town, 
Newly erected, where no town was known. 

Here cotton alle are curiouſly contriv'd OY 
From whence are wealth and honour both deriv'd. 


Such quantities of cotton here are ſpun, _ 


So fine, that ev'n the Indies are out-done.. 
But now tis time this ſubject to adjourn, 
And back to Chde our wond'ring fancy turn. 
Yea, up the river, eaſtward, let ugsview, 
The famous city, Glaſgow, and | Renfrew. 
To Glaſgow let us turn our roving fight, 
PF will fill our minds with wonder and delight. 
Glaſgow a city for commercial trade, 
Upon the banks of Chde ſo ſweetly ſpread : 
Whoſe traffic reaches to the In lian ſhores, 
Enrich'd with foreign and domeſtic ſtores ; 
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The mart of nations! home and foreign trade, 


Whereby its merchants are like nobles made. 
But to recount the num*rous wonders here 
Would overcharge the Muſe and tire the ear. 
Now to the ſouth, if we but caſt our eye, 
We ſhall a large and fruitful country ſpy; 

And lo, the ſpacious Towa lies juſt below 
Of PatisLEy, which makes here a noble ſhow, 
With all its num'rous ftreets, and buildings fine 

Erected here, with noble juſt defign— | 
But I muſt ſtop my bold advent*rous ſong, 

Left this my epiſode be deem'd too long; 
And back return to mine adopted theme, 
Which is to celebrate the noble fame 
Of all the public buildings which appear 
For ornament and uſe erected here, 

The Middle church comes now in order next, 

Which is but juſt below the High church fixt. 
A noble building, ſpacious, new and neat, - 

In form the ſame, altho' not quite ſo great, 
Yet is it ſo commodious, neat and clear, 

Two thouſand people may the goſpel hear. 
The Lower church is alſo large and fine, 
Altho? not of fo modern a deſigg 
Becauſe in Town the firſt erected here 
Yet doth a venerable aſpe& wear. 

It holds about as many as the laſt 
Deſcrib'd before, tho? not ſo new a caſt, 
Theſe with the Abbey church make four in all, 
Of what we of th? eſtabliſhment may call. 
Moreover, ParsLEy now can alſo ſhew 

The Burghers, and the Antiburghers too. 
And each of them confiderably large, | 
Whereof a Paſtor takes of each the charge. 
Yea, Glaſſites too, and ancient Mountaineers, 

Theſe laſt in the Bereans room appears. 
Nor are theſe all; behold, the laſt, the chief, 
A noble Church erected for relief! Hom 
Becaule in thoſe which are eftabliſh'd here, 

Room was not found for all the people near, 
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Nor i is there yet ſufficient room by far, 
Which doth . numbers from the church debar. 
Yet is this laſt ſo ſpacious and fo clear, | 
Two thouſand may at once the goſpel hear, 
It alſo ftands within a ſpacious wall, 
With ſeſſion-houſe, the nobleſt of them ll. 
Here likewiſe is convenient burying ground, 
Where numbers wait for the laſt trumpet's ſound. | 
Now of this church it can be truly ſaid, 
By thoſe who ſaw its firſt foundation laid, 
And now behold it finiſh*d ſo complete, 
They may with truth theſe foll-wing lines repeat. 
When we ſurvey the hand of Providence, 
So far ſurpaſſing all our views of ſenſe, 
We may, with Moſes, wonder and admire 
The burning buſh, yet unconſum'd with fire! 
From weak beginnings, when they're well defi ign'd, 
God makes them proſper ev'n beyond our mind. 
Who could have thought, when means fo weak appear'd, 
That ſuch a noble ſtructure would be rear'd ? f 
Well may we fay, with pleaſure and ſurpriſe, 
God's work this is, and wond'rous in our eyes! 
To ſee things now, ſo decent fo complete, 
Would make ev'n Satan and his agents fret, 
When Nehemiah did, by means fo weak, 
Rebuilding of Jeruſ lem undertake. 
How did his adverſaries mock and jeer? 
But never thought his grand deſign would bear. 
Yet when they ſaw the work almoſt complete, 
How did their very iuwards pine and fret! 
Vet could they not the pious work impede, 
Till was with joy the very top-ſtone laid. 
But had not God ſucceeded, all the colt? 
And pains to build that city had been loſt. 
So may it well be ſaid concerning you 
Who rais'd this noble ſtructure, large and new, 
Had not the Lord upon your labour ſmil'd, 
Your expectations had beca all beguil'd. 
But he hath crown'd your work with great ſucceſs, 
For which his name, I hope, you'll ever bleſs. 
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'Twas he, no doubt, who ** it in your minds, 
And hath ſo well ſucceeded your deſigns. a 
So hath it been by his all- wiſe dſo, e 
That ſuch a faithful paſtor you have choſe. 
This was the gift of Providence divine, 
Sent to complete your great and good deſigns 
Long may he live, and ſtill the truth defend, 
And bleſs, O Lord, his labours to the end. 
Long may he live, and may his joys increaſe, 
To ſee his Jabours crown'd with great ſucceſs. 
Thus have 1 giv'n a ſketch of ev'ry Pee 
Erected for the meſſages of grace "Re 
| Yet here are ſev'ral public buildings more 
Which I have never hinted at before. | 
As firſt the Priſon-houſe and Judgment-hall, 
A houſe which doth for ſtrict attention call. 
A building ſtrong and large, with ſteeple high, 
Which much attracts the curious trav'ller's eye. 
But were it not for man's degen'rate race 
There would be little uſe for ſuch a place. 
| The next a houſe erected for the poor, 
A place which well deſerves high praiſes ſure. 
A ſpacious dome which like a palace ſtands, 
Built and ſupply'd by charitable hands. | 
Another dome here is of ancient date, 
A little farther up the weſtern gate, 
Erected for the poor, by ſome good donor, 
Which ought to be recorded to his honour. 
A ſtately houſe, with ſteeple, clock and bell, 
But who the founder was I cannot tell. 
This, by the Town hath lately been repair'd, 
And neither pains nor charges have been ſpar'd. 
It chiefly now is uſed for a ſchool, 
Where youth are taught to read by proper rule. 
The Shambles next for ſale of butcher's ware, 
A ſtately building is, hoth large and ſquare, 
One of the beſt perhaps that can be found 
In any place for many miles around,  _ 
Three noble Bridges alſo, ſtrong and new, 
Built over Cart, with great convenience too. 
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And ju below them, lo, a noble breaſt, 
Which for conveniency is not the leaſt. 
Here veſſels can come to, load and unload 
Their goods with eaſe, both home, and for abroad. 
Here alſo timber · yards exceeding large, 
And timber brought without exceſſive charge. 
And juſt above, on both ſides of the river, 
Large ſlacks of mills that grind almoſt for ever: 
And here is alſo ground all ſort of grain, 
Large quantities, the people to ſuſtain, 
As alſo one (I likewiſe muſt remark) 
Erected here for grinding tanner's bark: 
For here is alſo fixt a tannerie, | 
Which in this place mult not omitted be; | 
Another public building, worthy note, 
Erected there, I had almoſt forgot, 
Namely the Store-houſe for the Baker's grain, 
Which doth great quantities thereof contain, 
The building's large, high, elegant and ſtrong, 
Where all lies ſafe, ſecure from ev'ry wrong. 
Built on a rock, in pure untainted air; =p 
Its parallel I know not any where, | 
Beſides theſe public buildings, many more 
For private uſe, which mult be dere paſs'd o'er, 
Leſt to their owners I ſhould give offence, 
And might be deem'd a bard of little ſenſe ; 
Altho' they're worthy of the higheſt praiſe, 
For much the grandeur of the Town they raiſe. 
Thus have I giv'n a brief and genera] ſketch 
Of PalsLEY Town, as far as 1 could reach; 
But one thing more I muſt not here omit 
Which is the beſt I have recorded yet; 
Namely the Goſpel, which is preached here 
 Intirely pure, from droſs and mixture clear. 
Nothing is wanting here, that I can fee, 
But Churches more, and Miniſters that be 
Like theſe we have, commiſſion'd from on high 
To preach the goſpel pure and faithfully, 
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0 PAISLEY! now conſider, ſince the Lord 
Doth unto thee ſuch ample gifts afford : 
Bleſſings of every kind on thee beſtows, 
So wealth and honour on thee daily flows. 
Think now what thankfulneſs ſhould this excite 
In thee, his loving-kindneſs to requite. 
Since God hath dealt ſo bountiful with thee, 
O what a duteous people ſhouldſt thou be! 
Conſider what was ſpoken by our Lord 
Of old, and left upon divine record, 
2 Againſt thoſe where his mightieſt weeks were done, 
Becauſe they did his wholeſome counſels ſhun; _ 
% (hora zin, and Bethſaida, wo to you, 


For heavier ſtrokes of vengeance are your due 


Than Tyre and Sidon, who ne' er heard nor ſaw 
Such goſpel grace, nor threat'nings of the law: 
Yea, it ſhall eaſier be for them, I ſay, 
Than you at the great awful judgment day; 
For, had ſuch mighty works in \ ar been done 
As have been done in you, then ev'ry one, 
Had long ago repented, and had loath'd 
Their ſinfulneſs, in duſt with ſackcloth cloth'd. 
And thou Capernaum, rais'd almoſt to heav'n, 
Don to the lake of hell ſhalt thou be driv'n; 
For had the mighty works, now done 1n thee, 
Been done in. Sodom, in the leaſt degree, 
Until this day it ſurely had remain'd, 
And fire with brimſtone on it ne'er had rain'd.? * 
Now may it not of Pais LEV thus be ſaid, 
If people here ſtill ſinful courſes tread? 


It ſurely will more tolerable be 


For heathen towns, O PAlsLEY, than for thee ! 
But Heav'n forbid that any people here 

Should ever this tremendous ſentence bear, 

Of «© Hence depart, go and for ever dwell 
With devils i; in the direful lake of hell!“ 
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But better thin my friends, 1 "= of you, 
Tho' th I fpeak, . thus your N bew. 

0 7 75 we all may now jn time be wiſe 

To fee our danger, and obtain the prize A 

The prize immenſe, eternal i in duration, | 
And purchas'd free in'Chrift's complete fatration. 1 

But why fſhoald 1 209; 0 retilarge this theme, 
| Since you are daily taught and warn'd the fame? 
My exbortations, therefore 5 forbear, 
Hoping you will your faithful Paſtors hear; * 
Nor only hear, but faithfully obey, | 
So ſhall you find the fure and perfect way 
That leads to heav'n, andeverlaſting . 
Fhere may you all eternally be bleſt. 

O may the Paſtors and the people meet 
In that bleſt place with joys divinely ſweet ! 
And ftill may, ParsLey flouriſh, and increaſe, 
In wealth, in honour, and in ey ry grace, 
Ev'n to the end of time: O may it ſtill 

Be in God's fight like Zion's holy hill! 

Here I muſt end my honeſt, weak deſign, . 
Hoping 1 you will Jour candid ears incline + 
To what is right; where any thing is wrong, 
Pardon the weakneſs of a mortal's fongz 
Knowing that there is no perfection here, 

' You with a poet's weakneſſes will bear. 

May peace and happineſs our days attend, 

And may we all to heav'n at laſt aſcend. 

Our diff'rent notions then ſhall be no more, 
But all unite pon that bliſsful ſhore, bo 


